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Daily Bills of the Play. 
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‘‘ Nothing exstenuate, nor set down aught in malice..”—OTneLto. 
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No, 3375. Tuesday, Oct. 9, 1832. Price \d. 





The Plav’s the thing !""—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 





Drurp zane ¢ heatre. 

Laer night, after The House of Colberg, and The Irish Tutor, 
Jerrold’s new domestic Drama called T'he Factory Girl was performed 
for the second time, with great applause. Mrs Centlivre’s Comedy of 
A Bold Stroke for a Wife, will shortly be performed at this house 
as an Opera, when Braham will sustain the character of Col. Feign- 
well, Beazley is writing the songs, and adapting the dialogue, and 
Barnett composing the music. 


Hapmarket Theatre. 

Tuts Theatre closed for the season last night, with the perfor- 
mance of Othello, Second Thoughts, and No Seng No Supper. We 
regret to find that this has been one of the most unprofitable seasons 
Mr Morris has ever experienced, which, in our opinion, is in a great 
measure to be attributed to the fear caused by the cholera, and the 


fineness of the weather, both of which prevented the public from en- . 


closiog themselves within the walls of a heated theatre. That the 
performance of French Plays, and Paganini’s Concerts, at Covent 
Garden, and German Operas, at the King’s Theatre, had an injarious 
effect on the interests of this theatre we do not pretend to deny, but 
not to the extent which many people fancy. We might, indeed, have 
assigned another reason for the ill-success of the season, whichis, the 
want of some attractive novelty, for though several clever petiles 
pieces have been produced, with the exception of The Hunchback, 
there has not been one Drama or Comedy of high pretention brought 
out during the whole season, and even that had not the gloss of no- 
velty, Where were Poole, Kenney, Luno, and the other dramatists, 


who were wont to write Comedies expressly for this theatre?—The . 


Farewell Address was spoken by Mr P. Farren. 


Covent Harden Cheatre. 
Last night, a Mr Butler made his first appearance at this Theatre 
as Hamlet, the character of all others which is most difficult to per- 


sonate, and the choice of which for a début argues no slight degree of 


termerity on the part of the debutant, Mr Botler is very tall, with a 
slight bet not ungraceful figure; his face is plain and not very expres- 
give, and he appears to have passed his 40th year, so that he does 
not possess the physical advantages requisite worthily to personate the 
princely Dane, ‘the glass of fashion and the mould of form,’ and we 
much fear he has not the mene divinior, which might compensate for 
their absence. Heis evidently no tyro, for heis quite au fait to all the 
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mechanical business of the stage, and was as unembarrassed as if he 
had been an old stager, He has a tolerably good voice, and -a pro- 
nunciation for the most part accurate; in the first two acts he spoke 
sensibly, but seldom with effect, and throughout his performance there 
was a want of feeling that took away the interest of the character. In 
the third act, he became much too boisterous, and in hisinterview with 
Ophelia, delivered his admonitions with too mech severity, and ve- 
hemence ; in the play-scene he acted with the air.of one convinced of 





the guilt of the King. In the instructions to the actor, preceding the - 


play, he was natural and judicious, and we only wish he had followed 
the advice himself, he gave socleverly. The scene with his mother was 
but indifferently played, as was the whole of the latter part of the 
character, evincing no trait of genius. He was greatly applauded 
throughout, and on the fall of the curtain was loudly called for; on 
his appearance he was accompanied by Mr Bartley, who sa‘d ‘ Ladies 
and Gentlemen, inconsequence of the enthusiastic approbation with 
which you have honored Mr Botler, he will repeat the character of 
Hamiet, on Monday next.’ From what we have seen of Mr Batler we 
do not think him equal to the task of sustaining the first rate parts, 
but he will prove a valuable acquisition in parts of secondary import- 
ance. The new Spectacle followed.—We fear it was a losing house. 





Fashionable Lounges 
To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 


Dear Ma. Epitor.—I address you from the Mitre Commercial Tavern, 
Mitre Court, Fleet street, which is not only the most comfortable and bes? re- 
gulated house in town, but is also one of the most reasunable. There are pri- 
vate rooms for Clubs, or sma)! parties, besides Cigar and Coffee rooms, in the 
latter of which Dr. Johnson, and Garrick, were frequently to be found in bye 
= days. It is famous for its Cheps, Steaks, Welch-ratbits ; and Poached 

gs; the Ales, Spirits, &e. are really of a superior flavor.—Just wish to say 
a word—beg pardon, hope [don’t intrude—but will you excuse me—I have to 
mention, that I’ve arranged so 2s to rub shoulders with my friends, aud the 
fashionable world at one or other of the Grand Lownges about town. 

Monday, call at the Queen’s Bazaar, 73, Oxford Sireet, which is constantly 
crowded with fashionable company, to see the new and splendid Views of the 
Diorama, and Physiorama—just opened—includmg Bristol on Fire, Not- 
tingham Castie on Fire, by the Rioters, Insurrection at Jamaica, Opening of 
London Bridge, &c. &c. 

Shall pay another visit myself, and must persuade all my friends to go to 
the Diorama, in the Regent’s-park, to see the two new views—Paris, from 
Montmartre, and the Campo Santo—which surpass in harmony of colouring, 
fidelity to nature, and general effect, all the previous exhibitions ; and at once 
a how far human skill can carry this wonderful species of pictorial de- 
usion. 

Ou Friday, 1 examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in Leicester 
Square—just added other beautiful specimens of her art. 

Last night I had a puzzier 5~-just as | was: putting on my night-cap, ** Paul,’ 
said Mrs. Pry, ‘whatis more brilliant than Peak’s wit, or blacker than Miss 
Love’s eyes? I made a hit-—Warren’s Jet Bluckiny!—Isn’t that a good one ?— 
but T intrude, beg pardon, your’s &c. PAUI. PRY. 

Mem.—In ordering my Patent Brandy and Hollands, remember riot to forget 
that Bretr’s Genuine Spirit Depot, is No. 109, in Drury Lane.—“ 1C9”’ did F 
say ?—Yes, Lam right,—** No. 109 !”’ 2 ae 

Printed & Published every Morning, by E. & J. Tuomas, Fxeter Street, 
opposite Exeter Hail, Strand,—All letters to be post paid. 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, Colman’s Comedy of 


The Jealous Wife. 


Mr Oakley, Mr MACREADY, 
Major Oakley, Mr COOPER, Russett, Mr "FARREN, 
Sir Harry Beagle, Mr HARLEY, 

Lord Trinket, Mr BALLS, Paris, Mr J. RUSSELL, 
Captain O’Cutter. . .-Mr POWER, 
Tom, Mr Ross, 

William....Mr Bishop, Servant....Mr Honner, 
Mrs Oakley, Mrs GLOVER, 

Lady Freelove ............ Miss KEN NETH, 











Ns i660 Ke Risdeseesaes Miss A. MORDAUNT, 


(Her First Appearance here. } 
Chambermaid .'..........08%. Mrs EAST, 


Toilet, Miss FERGUSON. et ‘ 


® 








After whieh, -(first time) ‘atomic wstebialaent, called 


Mr. & Mrs. Pringle. 


,.Reter Pringle, Mr FARREN, 
John Brush; Mr BALLS, Timothy, Mr F. COOKE, 
Charles Robinson, Mr BAKER, 


Henry Robinson..............- Mr BRINDAL, 
Billy Robinson, Nast. MARSHALL, 
Tommy Robinson...........:Miss: MARSHALL, 


Mrs Pringle, *frs GLOVER, 
Clarissa Ae ly .,.Miss CAWSE, 
Mrs Bustle, Mrs C. JONES, _ Kitty, Mrs HUMBY. 








To corclude with, an Interlade, | aahiede . 


Teddy the Tiler. 


Lord Dunderford. Mr AYLIFFE, .. Bombardine, Mr C. JONES, 
Teddy, (the Tir.) Mr POWER, 
Frederick, Mr BAKER, ‘Tim, Mr ROSS, Apewell, Mr EATON, 
Mr Scrivener, Mr HUGHES, Henry, Mr YARNOLD, 


Oriel, Miss FAUCIT. Jolia, Mrs EAST, Flora, Miss CHAPLIN, 
Lady Danderford, Mrs Broad, Old Maids, Mrs Mapleson, &c. 
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To-morrow, The House of Colberg, and Der Freischuts. 
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Royal Olympic Theatre, 





This Evening, the new Burletta, in Two Acts, called 


The Water Party. 


Alfred Amulet, Mr JAMES VINING, 
Mr Benjamin Easy, Mr BLAND, Mr Deputy Butts, Mr W.VINING, 
Mr Deputy Figgins, Mr WYMAN, 

Joha Littlejohn, Mr COLLIER, AnthonyCharles Flaid, Mr LISTON, 
Thomas, Mr Ireland, Richard, Mr Barland. 
Shopman......Mr J. Jones, First Waterman, ....Mr Hitchinson. 
Mrs Batts. Mrs ORGER, 

Amelia Figgins, Mrs BLAND, Leonora Butts, Miss PINCOTT, 
Mrs Figgins, Mrs KNIGHT. 


oe 
After which, the Burletta of 


He’s Not A-miss. 


Frederick Fitzallan, Mr J. VINING, 
Grun, Mr Bland, Ist Waiter, Mr Hickinson, 2d do. Mr Ireland, 
Price Prettyman, Mr LISTON, 


Mrs Aldgate, Miss FITZWALTER, Sophy, Mrs NICHOLSON, 
Mrs Prettyman, Mrs ORGER. 





To which will be added, a new Burletta, entitled 


My Daughter, Sir! 


Mr Vivid, Mr JAMES VINING, 
Mary. ee @ Oooo eee eeceerecccenocesS See eevee eseesessesesesseee .Miss MURRAY, 
(Her First Appearance on any Stage.) 





To conclude with, the Imp-robable Burlesque Burletta, in 1 Act, called 


Ol ic Devils! 
lympic Devils! 
INFERNALS. 
Pluto, (King of ‘ Oh no we never mention it,’?) Mr BLAND, 
Proserpine, (his Queen,) Mrs KNIGHE, 

Minos, Mr Raymoad, Dicordia, Miss Land, Cerberus, Mr Bland, 
Charoa, Mr Wyman, Leader of Pluto’s Band, by Old Seratch. 
SUPERNALS. 

Phebus Apolld, Miss GLIDDON, Sdenus, Mr W. VINING, 
Pan, Mr COLLIER. 

IMMORTAL MORTALS. 

Orpheus, Mme. VESTRIS, Eurydice, (his Wife,) MissCRAWFORD, 
Bacchantes, Miss Pincott, Miss Norman, Mrs Bland, &c. 








